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AUNT NANOY'S NIND ON THE SUBJEOT.
BY VANGAREY K, BaNUNTRN.

Andd thie 1s the New Tortament,
Andl “tis some 12 the aweal o' the yenr,

Whon the felds are shining in oloth of gold,
And the birde are singing wo elear ;

And over and ioto the grand old text,
Reverent and thoughtful men,

Throngh many & Bammer and Winter past,
Have hoan pearing with book and pen,

Till they've itraightened the moods and tenpen

ou
And :.n' snch ahsolete phrage,
Ani nnlumc'l?h strang, nhl-f!a.hluld worde
To our dantier medern ways;
Collated the anclent manuseripts,
Partiole, verb and line,
And faithfally dune their vory bost
To lmprove the Book Divine.

T haven't & doubt they have moant it well,
Hut it is not elenr to e

That we needed the trauble it was to them,

elther slde of the sea.

1 not help it, & thoaght that comes—
You know | am old and plain—

Tut it seems like touehing the Ark of Uod,
And the teuch to my heart is pain.

For ten years post, and for Ave times ten
At the back of that, my dear,

I've mado and mended®and toiled and saved,
With my Rible ever near.

Hometimes it was only = verse al morn
That lifted me up from care,

Like the springlag wings of & sweet.volcod lark
Clesaving the golden air.

And sometimes of Sunday afternoons
'"Twas a chaptor rich and long,

That came to my heart in its weary hour
With the lilt of & triumph song.

¥ studied the rmi:mu words, my dear,
Whon a ebild st my mothor's knee,

And I tell you the Riblo I've nlways hnd
I & good enough book for me.

I may be stubborn and out of date,
Biat my hair is white as snow,
And I love the things I learned tu love
In the beautiful long ago.
I oan not be changing at my time;
"Twould be losing & part of myself,
You may Iay the New Testamant
. Away on the upper shelf,

I eling to the ane my good man read
In our fireside prayers at night ;

To the ane my little ehildron lisped
Ero they faded out of my sight.

1 aball gather my doar ones cloge ngain
Where the many mansions bo,

And (il then the Dible I've always had
I's & good enough book fur me,

NELLY WILLIAMS:;
Love on the Ocean.

BY W, CLARK RUNSELL,
Auntherof “The Mutiny ; or, Porils of
the P

CHAPTER XVIIL
LAND no!

The coming on of the night at sea has
nlways a solemnity init.  Ashore the dark.
e leaves things familine: the well-known
house, the old mill, the village lights, nre nt
hand to defeat the illusions of the gloom ;
Put at sea’ when the night fulls it is like
looking into space; there is nothing to see;
the flash of phosphorus in the near wave,
the glimmer of foam nlongside the ship, do
not help to make real the huge dark shadow
that leans away to thewtars—that awelling
surface of ehony whose might"und pres-
ence you feel, but only see darkly,

Bat it is only the man who has been in
peril on the deep who caun understand the
aws, the droad, the sense of helplessness
and littleness that come into the mind along
with the deep shadow of the night upon the
nen. The power that lifta the huge iron
ship of war, filled with an army of mnen, us
ensily as it lifts the little cork that fonts
alongride, is felt nn a nystery ; the distances
are visionary, and, but for the heavenly
bodies which hang near the horizon, could
nvot be defined.

Although I had just been endeavoring to
cheer my aweetheart with words of hope,
yot as the fush of the sunset left the sky,
and the horizon mehed into gloom, and the
rigging of the brig became as delicate as
eobweba, and vanished before the eye had
reached to half the height of the masts, and
the surface of the ocean was expressed in
the breaking waves which ran in coils of ink
Jaced with blue fires, and the pallid gleam
of froth against the almost buried stern of
the brig, and the deup set of her sides, the
nearness of the dark and awallowing water
oppreased me; there recurred something of
the dismay that had visited me two nights
befors, whon [ wia afraid of the dark, and
had clang to the light in the cahin.

1 told Matthews to get the green light
teimmed, and to run it up to the mast-head,
after which I took Nelly to her berth, na 1

determined that she should have a long
night's rest.  When we had said good-night
1 eame back and joined the hontuwain, and
walked the deck with him for half an hour;
and wo talked of the Waldershare, and the
chances of the long-boat, and then of the
brig and her orew, [ told him of the money
aboard, and of the things in the captain's
lookers, mnd to whom the cargo was con-
signed, and, in short, [ gave him her history

= n4 | had read it in hor papors.

This set him talking of a shipwreck he
had exporignoed ; it was a long story, but
like hundreds of others you may get from
old snilors. Had such a tale been rplatoed
to mo on the Waldershare T shoull have
felt bored; but all the time he was yarning
1 waa saying to mysell, " What would I have

‘iven last night to have had this man by my
“pide, and to hear his voice?’ and when |
‘thought of the fears wy lonelinoss had
brought, and glanced around upoo the durk
decks where last night | was alone, eraving
for & human voice, it so gladdened me to
henr him talking that I could have gono on
listening all night.

“Koop » bright lookous for ships," said I,

" “and call me if there is any changs in the

r, 1don't think we need fear much

i this breese don't freshen ; and let thy
‘brig huve na much aa she'll carry.” 1 also
‘told him to koap the log going; and ws |
could not fod w alele, I ruled n sheet of
papor and loht it on the eabin table, along

~ with owe of the chronometors, which, boing
~ wet 10 the time of my wateh, made u splou-

- THE BRECKENRIDGE NEWNS.,

| A Free Press, a Free Bélldt,_and Free -S'p_e-eéfl. are the Birthright of Freemen.

NO. s50.

VOL. V.

CLOVERPORT, KENTUCKY, WEDNESDAY, JULY 6. 1881.

did time-kesper.

Before turning in [ hove the log with the
boatewnin, and wrote down the speed and
the brig'a course, that being the first entry,
I fell nsleep instantly and slopt like n top,
having had only four hours' rest in the pre-
vious night. At eight bells, or midnight,
aceording to the chronometer, | was aroused
by the boatswain, [ nt ence got up and
went on deck, and found that the breeze
had freshened during the first warch into a
strong wind; there was more light in the
wky, or pechaps the air wan made clearer by
the breaking of the waves, for now there
was A regular tumble of sen,

I told the boatswain to turn in and get
reat while he could, and. then went to the
wheel and secured Johnson to the little
grating abaft it by taking n turn with a
rope's end round his waist. 1 watched to
see how she dteered, and found that she
gave very little trouble, the trim of the
yords keeping her stendy, and the big miz-
zen helping the lee helm wonderfully,

I went on the deck-house to have n better
command of the horizon. 1 watched the
sen as n man would a erouching beast, ex-
pecting every moment the spring that must
destroy him. [ had been on the top of the
deck-house half an hour, when my eye waa
atteacted by a shadew like a amirch upon
the aky in the southwest.

“A sail!" 1 shouted to Johngon ; and the
glass being on the deck-house, T seized nnd
levelled it

The telescope, ns I have said, was o vory
powerful one, and through it I could dis
tinctly make out the outline of a large bark,
hending nt an angle with our own course,
steering nbout N.N.E. She was carrying
n grent pross of sail; indeed, so far ns 1
conld make out, she had both her royals
set, and ns she was going free she awept
like & cloud along the waters.

The green lantern was at onr mast-head,
burning hrightly ; but if she saw it, would
she know that it was designed ns & signal
of distress 7 Atthe rate st which she sailed
she would be athwart our hawse to wind-
ward, and out of sight in twonty minutos.
[ aprong into the cabin and awakenecd the
bhoutawnin, exclaiming that there was n ves-
sel in sight, wod that we must at once devise
some . menns of letting her know that we
wore in distress.

He was a true sailor, and wide-awake and
on deck in a few moments, He gaw the
vessel before 1 conld point her ont; she
was on our les quarter, and leaning heavily
over under the tower of ennvas she earried,
and was hending 80 ns 'o cross our bows,
though, had the brig possessed any speed
in her heels, we should have made the bark
puss under our glern.

The bontswain knew as well ns 1 the ex-
treme greavity of our peril in the event of
more son riging, and we both felt thut the
sighting of this burk was o chance that
might not oecur again for days and days;
and nighting her now, when we neither of
ns knew but that in another hour the brig
might be washing about, n helpless dis-
mnsted wreck, and offering us no better
refuge than the deck-house, drove us Loth
despernte.

“What shall we do to attract her 7' 1
shouted. “Surely they cai see that mast-
head light."

“Muoke n flare formmd, sir—make n flnre
forrad ! cried the hoatswain, “Why, see
how she's passing away ! God help us—we
might be anchored 1"

Mautthews, hearing our cries, came run
ning out of the eabin, I told him to jump
forward and help the boatswain to collect
materinls for n lare on the forecastle ; and
he was off like n madman, understanding
without need of further words that a sail
was in sight.  While they were at work 1
Inid hold of the halyarda to which the lan.
tarn was attached, and lowered and raised
the light several times, all the while keep-
ing my eyes intently fixed on the shadow
of the bark that had now forged abeam of
us, nnd whose outline was visible upon the
sen just above the port-hulwarks. She was
drawing momently nearer to us, as she came
heading on o line converging with the di-
rection in which the brig was going; and I
felt na sure that they saw us ns that we sow
her, and that they could attach no other
meaning to the motion [ gave to the lantern
than the one I intended,

The gloom waa too great to enable me to
sea whether she shortened sail, but, in de
fiance of the hope thnt was making my
heart beat furiously, 1 might juge that they
were keoping all fast by the regularity of
the speed at which sho was passing us,
Twice while 1 was working the lantern there
poured wuch a flood of water inboard as
swept my legs from under me, and 1 only
narrowly escaped being hurled to leeward
by clinging with nll my strength to the run-
ning-gear that was belayed at the foot of the
mast,

Hearing the blows of n chopper, [ shouted
to the boatswain to know how he was got-
ting on. He ‘answered that he could not
find nny small stuff, and was obliged to
aplit up o plank 50 ns to get a start with his
flare ; “but every thing's so bloody wet,"
he bawled, "that I'm afeard we'll never get
it to burn.” I thought it a matwer of life
and death, and, belaying the balyards,
rushed into the carpenter’s bereth and
brought out an armful of canvas, along with
& quantity of owkum that lny mixed up with
tho canvas in the locker under the bunk,
and ran to join the bontswnin, splashing
the water as high as my mouth as 1 floun-
dored forward. But the decks were allont
fore and afi; there was no dry place for
flnre unlosa it was the top of the galley ; so
I jumped on to it, sud put the canvas and
onkum down, and, keoping my foot upon it
1o prevent it flowing overhoard, I sung out
1o the boatswain to hand me up such small
stufl as ho hud collectad, and then set fire
to the oukum.
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nnd in a few moments we should have had
a great fire, whon n sen struck the brig just
abaft the forechaing, A whole ocean of
water ran up half as high as the foremast
and plumped right down, sxtinguishing the
fire, beating the breath ont of my body and
half drowning mo, washing the boatawain
round the galley, and driving Matthews
sputtering and choking as far as the deck-
house, that hrought him up.

Hardly knowing whether [ was overbonrd
or not, and it being pitch dark where I was,
under the ahndow of the main-staysail, 1
ealled to the boatswnin to hear what had
become of him; and on his replying that
he wins not hurt, we scrambled aft and
wnined the top of the deck-house, where we
found Matthows, [ asked Johnason if all
was well with him, and he replied, “Ay, ay;"
the water had come na high as his waist but
had done him no hurt.

Fortunately the wheol was elevated above
the deck, and was protected from the seas
breaking forward by the intervention of the
deck-house. This was the heaviest sen the
vesseél had yet shipped. There was no pos-
sibihty of muking a flare unless we kindled
ona in the tops, where we stood 10 set fire
to the rigging; and utterly disheartened,
half drowned, our teeth chattering in our
heads, with the water stroaming from us, we
could do no more than hold on to the rail
and wateh the bark deawing ahend.

I had passed some hours of great mental
suffering since I had honrded the brig, but
nothing to equal the bitterneas, the despair,
the rage that filled my heart in turns as 1
beheld the vessel speeding onward from us.
I knew, with every instinet of a sailor, that
she had seen us; that, even supposing (an
unlikely supposition) there was no officer
of the watch, nnd no man on deck on the
lookont at the time, the man nt the wheel
would have noticed the movements of the
green light, and long ngo have made out
that we were n small veasel in distress, and
given the alarm. She was passing ua not
nhove hnll a mile ahead, and one look
through the glnss would have enabled them
to #ee that we were water logged, and in the
utmost peril,

Yet she held an,  She crossed our hows,
and loomed gp close to windward; then her
shadow loat its defined proportions; she ke-
eame a mere amudge ngainst the sky, and
in n quarter of an hour she was out of
sight, swyllowed up in the gloom,

“It ean't be helped, sir," said the hoat-
uwuin.#{ut‘uziug the water out of his eyes
and wringing his hair,

I was too bitterly mortified and disap-
pointed to speak, 1 thought of my darling
in the eabin, and then that they had seen
us and conld have stood hy and saved us
had they liked; and, in my blind passion, 1
shook my fist at the vessel as she faled.

“Why, Mr. Lee, be yourself, sir!" cried
the boatswain,  "Pluck up your heart, nnd
never mind them cowards. The lady below
lovks to yon for her life, sir; and n man
mudl be cool if he menns to sce his way out
o' n mess of this kind."”

I stood rebuked by a man who would
have called himsellf my inferior. He wna
right and | was wrong, "“You have made
me ashamed of my wenkness,” said I, “and
I'll take care that your advice is not thrown
awny. What shall we do? Shail we keep
the Lrig under canvas and risk her spars if
the wheel he washed away, or shall we pat
her under bure poles, secure ourselves be-
low, and let the brecze blow itsell om "

He reflected nwhile, looking 10 windward,
then said, “I'm for letting of her be, sir.
She ean't sink, even if her masts do go."

“No, but they may carry away the bul-
warks with them ; and then think of the hor
rible muddle alongside—the spars grinding
ngainst her fit to break her up!"

“Still I'm for letting of her be, Mr, Lea,"
he anawered, "It may be my fancy, but
the wind don't seem #o fresh as it waa,
What do you say, Bill 7"

Wiping his stroaming face down with the
backs of his hunds, Matthews turned his
eyes toward the stern, and said, “There
ain't 4o much wind as there was,"

Indoed, this was ovident to myself, though
I judgod the diminished force of the wind
less by the feel of it than by the way the
sails were drawing, and by the pecnliar,
lengthy fall and hollow sound of the water
alongaide.

I ealled to Johnson to know how sho
steeroed, ;

"Ensy enough, so far ns the wheel goes,
air; but it's middling wet work standing
down here," he answered, cheerfully,

We remained waiting and watching. In
half an hour's time the certainty that the
wind was falling rallied my apirits; more-
over, the night had grown lighter and the
atars were shining all around the horizon,
I told Matthews to step below and bring up
some rum, and we each of us swallowel o
good deam, and banded a bumper to John-
son, who had been at the wheel since mid-
night (above three hours), during which
time he had been standing in water as high
a8 hin kneea, while ocensionslly the rush of
the waves had flonted him s high as his
urmpits.  Matthews now relieved him, and
1 told Johnson to koop watch on the deck-
house, while the hontswain and | overhaulod
the lockers below for sdmo dry elothing,
Although we wone of us had much foar of
sult-water whilo there was work to be done,
yot soaking clothes elinging to the skin be-
come mighty uncomfortable wear when a
four hours’ watch hng to be stood, or when
one wants 1o lie down to get some aleep.

The boatswaiu and I changed our stream.
ing clothes, nnd the feel of the warm wool-
on shirta und the dry trousors was na com-
forting ns twelve hours' sleep would have
bhoen. We rolled our wet elothes into ban-
dles rendy for deying when the sun rose,
and then went on deck in our bare foot with
our brepehes tucked above our knoos, and
I sent Matthows and Johnson Lelow to shift
thewuolves, I taking the wheel.

When the men, having changed their
clothes, eame on deck again, | hove the log
and made the speed bhetween three and n
half and three and threequarters knots,
with the asama number of points leeway |
had before found. 1 put this down in pens
eil, and then told the boatswain and Mat.
thews to go and tarn in until five o'clock
for, na they had been up during the greater
part of their watch below, theY would have
hnd but little had they relieved me st four
o'clock,

In spite of the floods of water which the
brig had shipped, the deck-house was as dry
as an old bone, which went far to increase
my admiration of the manneér in which the
vessol was built, , Tturned in atfive o'clock,
and was awakened at seven by the sun-
shine streaming on my face through the
little eabin window. When I had Inin down
it was dark, and before I fell malecp my
mind was full of the water sweeping over
the wreek, the horrible anxicty 1 had en-
dured, the shadow of the bark passing awny
ahead and dissblving upon the gloom; and
now the first thing I saw when I opened my
eyes was this glorious beam of sanshine,

It is impoasible to express the feeling of
gladness it bronght—the wonderfully cheer
ing influence of it as [ Iny n few moments
watching the little window that it had trans-
formed into n pane of transparent gold.
Here was come another day, and o fine one,
and as 1 sprung ont of my bunk, earing to
lie no longer, my heart put up o prayer to
God that belore another night shadowed
the deep we might be safe,

I stood at the cabin door looking along
the deck. The galley fire was lighted, ns 1
could tell by the smoke blowing away from
the chimuey ; the decks were quite dry, and
barred by the shadows of the rigging: and
there, close ngainst the galley, was Nelly,
helping Matthews to hang up our wot
clothes.  She had tied a handkerchief over
her head and had tueked up her dress, and
never did her lovely figure show to such
perfection as now, while she stood with her
back to me with her arms raised, attaching
the clothes to n line by menns of rope-yarns,
while Matthews hoisted nway ns fast as she
slung the things, The sailor saw me and
spoke to her; ahe instantly looked around
und ran up to me.

I dtew her into the eabin and greeted her
nfter the fnshion that plessed ns both, and
then she said that she huwd been on deck
since six o'clock; that she had helped Mat-
thews to light the galley Rre, and that she
was going to get breakfust for us; but first
she wanted to finish hanging up those
things, and would I come forward and talk
to her while she worked ?

I went forward to give Nolly n hand if she
wanted it.  In n moment the clothes were
all slung, and Matthews tricing them up,
and the shirts and trousers fluttering in the
wind made the brig look like o lagndry-wo-
man's yard, And yet the homely sight
seemed to civilize our condition, too; there
wins a suggoestion of life and safety in those
fluttering gnrments and the smoke of (he
gnlley fire,

“Why, Nelly, you are going to work in
enrnest,” snid 1, “Mind you do not tire
yoursalf."

“Don't be afraid ; if you-knew how much
mare contented it makes me feel to have
something to do, you would keep me em-
ployed all day long Desides,” msaid she,
looking at me earnestly, "1 have a right to
claim a share in the work on board, You
would not, surely, have me sit still and look
on while you were working, when I could
be of use? 1f it should please God to pre-
serve us, why should not I be ablg to have
my bonst oa well na you, dear? 1 can pull
a rope, 1 can steer, | ean light a fire, I can
use o telescope, and have as good eyes for
a distant ship as nny of you."

“My darling, you shall please yourself,
But as to your having a boast, are you not
already satisfied with baving saved three
lives by your conrage and example to the
men who were adrift with you in the boat ?
If you had not put the iden of searching for
this brig into their minds, and urged them
to persevera in huuting for her, you would
all have perished, and I should have re-
mained alone, and in all human likelihood
have perished too."

“It in your love that makes you talk like
that,” said she, blushing and lnughing, "My
behavior in the bont counts for nothing. 1
want to be of use here, to do my share of
the work, and you must find me employ-
ment, Will, or I shall be hunting niter work
for mysell and making blundera.”

“Well, 1 promise,” | answered ; “and after
hreakinst I will set you to earry out a really
important job."

She went into the galley to look after the
brenkfnst, and though I did not like to sce
her in that grimy place, T could not chooee
but lot her have hor own way.

At cight o'clock wo got breakfnst, after |

which I gave my sweotheart the key of the
storeroom, and explained the nature of the
imporiant job I wished her to undertake;
which was to make out & list of the stores
and spirits, and also ealeulate the quantity
of fresh water in the scuttle-butts, and reck-
on how much they would last the five of ua
at ko much each per diem, nnd to serve out
that quantity every moruing while we re-
mained on the wrock,

I then went aloft 10 take a look around.
It was a elear, brilliant morning, and | knew
it would be possible 10 vee o great distance,
hy the purity of the line of the horizon, that
lay ruled ngainst the sky as sharply as ever
you have seen the summit of u dark const
hove up in the koen atmosphere of an En-
glish winter duy.

Having gained the royal-yard—that was
the highest point of elevation | could at«
tain—I set my back agninst the mast, dnd
levelod the glass st the sea that was over the
Jibhoom of the brig, and vory carefully
swept the borizon uway on the léf-hund
side until 1 had observed every inch uf il ue

far nn the point lying dircetly over the stera,
and then erossed 1o the other side of the
yard, and beginning agnin with the glass, 1
hud worked nn fur ns threo points on the
port bow, when I observed n most deliente
blun Blmy shadow-—no bigger, indoed, than
a pen—down in that quarter, suspended
over the water, #lth n white, quivering space
hetween lt and the horizon,

I looked nt it intently, believing it to be
n cloud, and kept on watehing it to ohserve
whether it rose or sunk; and then, finding
it remnin stationary, my hesrt began to
beat fast and my checks to burn, though
still T could not tell if it was a ship or no;
nnd yet, if it were a ship, [ conld not imag-
ine why it was that color, as the sun, that
wan directly behind me, was shining full
upon it, and would certninly throw up the
white eanvnass,

I put down my glass for some minutes to
see if the tiny shadow would be there when
I looked ngain; lut, on looking, there it was,
sure enough, and if it were not land, then [
knew not what it could be, for it was like
the point of a hill or mountnin peeringabove
the sea line and disloeated by the refraction
50 a4 to nppenr detached and hdnging clear
of the water, with a white space of swim-
ming, quivering lustre betwoon it and the
nen,
I would not leave the yard yet, however,
nor allow that what | had seen would re-
main in sight.  Although [ might be out of
my reckonings twenty ‘miles, yet I was sure
I could not be further estray than that, and
for hundreds of miles to the north and west
the chart showed no land,  But on looking
again and finding the shadow still there, 1
threw the glass over my shoulder and came
down the rigging with n queer trembling in
my body, and went into the dock-house

Nelly was at the table occupied with her
enleulntions, and go busy that she merely
glanced up at me with o smile ns | passod
into the the berth where the houtswain lny
sleeping, 1 put my hand on the boatswain's
shoulder, nnd he instantly opened his eyes.

"There's & shadow wpon the horizon
about three points on the port how," kaid 1,
in n low voice, not wishing Nelly to hear
me, “and it looks like land."”

He immedintely tumbled out of his ham-
mock on to the deck,

“Land!" he exclaimed, opening his eyes
wide, while they glenmed as if they rellect-
ed n light behind me,

“"Hush " said I, putting my finger on my
mouth., “Ior fear that I may be deceived,
say nothing nbout it yor.  Jump alaflt with
this glass 1o the royalyard and give me
your report.”

He threw the glass over his his shoulders
and ran on to the deck. T walked up to
Nelly and looked at what she was writing.
She had ruled a sheet of paper, and ngninat
the list of provisions was entering the quan-
tity, and how long they would last nt so
much a day. She was, indeed, compiling
the table admirably, and she looked up nt
me with a glad =mile when I praised her
work. To see her sitting and working with
her cheek in her hand, while the sunshine
streaming through the skylight flooded the
table with light, made it hard for me to re-
nlize that we were abonrd a water-logged
vessel; shipwrecked, and not knowing what
might be our fule from hour to hour.

1 pressed my lips to her forchead, and
went on to the top of the deck-house. John-
son suspected that something was in sight,
and was looking, as he stood st the wheel,
very engerly nt the bontswain, who had
gnined the royal-yard and was working
awny with the glnss,

That the object I had seen was still in
wight, 1 was sure by the way in which Sin-
net kept the telescope pointing in one di.
rection, At last he took his eye from the
glnas, and, swinging up his wen, shouted in
n burst of uncontrolluble excitement,

“Land hot"

“Land ho!" yelled Johnason, letting go
the wheel and springing » yard high in the
nir,

“Are you'sure it's land 7' T bawled,

YAy, anawered the bootawnin; “as sure
ns yonder sky's blue.”

“Huerah " I eried, giving way 1o the
transport of delight that seized me. “Land
ho! Nelly, land ho!" I shouted, putting
my hewd down the skylight, "Come on
deck, my darling; there's land in sight 1"

She came running up on deck immedi.
ately, and indieated the direction in which
the land lay, and told her that it was vigible
from the mast-head. She very well knew |
was not deceived, and grew very pale as
she stood Jooking ncross the ses, breathing
quickly and her eyes gleaming.

Matthews now came tumbling out of the
enbin, having been aroused by my shouts
down the skylight.

“What, is there land in sight 7' he ealled
to Johnson,

“Ay, Billy, your Inst voyage isn't takeun
yet, my man "' replied Johnson ; whoreat
Matthews uitered a loud hurrah, and spring-
ing into the munin-rigging, went bounding
aloft to view the land for himsolf,

“Hand him the glass, bo'sun,” 1 sung out,
“and let us see what bo makes of it

The fellow had no sooner lovellod the
glnaa than he bawls out, "It's right enough !
that's land I Bo here were three of us all
agreed, and I had now no doubt whatever,
On this I wld Mutthows to loose the main-
royal, as he was up there; and while Nelly
stood at the wheel, Johnson and 1 set the
sail, The two men then rigged out the
maindop-mast studding-sail booms,
snils were up and down the lower rigging,
and in a few minutca we sent them up,
This counvia tolersbly well covered the lit.
tle brig, nnd on heaving the log 1 found she
wis making n trifle over four knota,

[Usntinued noxt week.]
—————

The Boston Hernld wlvisos Mr, Conkling
to follow My. Schorz's exawile wind go into
Journulism,

The |

SPIRIT OF THE KENTUCKY PRESS.

Goupel Trath,

The man who is unwilling to live by the |
precepts of religion and is ready 1o weangle
about creeds, is n poor specimon of humnan-
ity.~[ Owensboro .\'r:u.

When Khe Noes 8 Mawse,

A wornn can carry a conl il lump with
mafety until she sves a mouse on the floor,
and then—well, turn onh the firealarm. —
[State Journal,

-
And No llr.oaghl e Me,

Any politician who fails to learn that hon-
or binds in politics nx In all the private re.
lations of life, may, in time, find himaelf de-
serted on all lidﬂ.—[ﬂwvnlbbrn News,

Time for the Devil te Proach,
When Conkling warna the eouniry of the
dangers of prostituting office to patronage, 4
it is time for the dovil to preach the bale-
fulness of sin.—[ Frankfort Yeoman,

-
AGonesis of u Fellow,

The Danville Tribane calls us pet names,
nnd sayn we are from the garden of Eden, |
He might have ndded that we are generally |
Abel to tuke eare of oursell, or to raise |
Cain if uvcmnnr;r.—{:iuulh Kentockinn,

Popping Il‘- ’l‘-r Pistol,

The Paducah News is still popping its
toy pistol at Boeck. Tt ought th understand
that in those mmusements there is more day-
ger to the shooter than to the shootee, es-
pecinlly at such long range a8 o shot over
Stanley’s ﬁh!)ll‘l]l'l‘ﬂ.T[ Frankfort Yeoman.

Why Crime is Not Punished,

Crime is not punished frequently lvenuse
Jjuries are made up of men who do not read,
who have not sufficient intelligence to ex-
press an opinion based upon enlightened
Judgment, hut who answer the purpose of
the defonso, who out of twenty challenges |
can always manage to got just onough of
sich men to “gain the case” and defeat the
ends of justice, —-]_“n.-:ulu Record.

Battio of the Bards,

The Yeownn fs mml,

And weo are glad,
And huln- it will sty that way ;

Eur 1t only squibs,
. And tolls fils,
And don't knuw how to play—the jowsharp.

—[ Bath County Nowas,

T!te Nowe i« Rad,
And that's too bind,
Docause it should bo shurpor ;
And up in Rath
To tio like “tiath*
It huwpe Itaelf for Harper,
—[Frankfort Yecmaf,
L

A Trentli, Ervery Word of 51,
The Owingsville Nows claims credit for |
Hon. Dan. Harper because ho voted (o re
iuee the pay of members of (he legislnture.
Puhaw, every body ia Frankfort understood |
at the time that the netion of the honse was |
n mere piece of buncombe, cut and dried
to give the reformers an appenrance of con
. A YD
sistency, Mr, Harper's _ru_{nlcrcafvdul'ﬁ&
can be judged from the fuct that the reduc-
tion of per diem pay only applied to future
legislatures, and he had 0o rensohable
grounds to believe that it ever would L-'f
could affect him. Besides, when voting for
it he was advised ns others were that the
menasure could not pnss the senate.—[Yeo-
man,

o S—
L.C. L W.R. R
His Prospecis and the Advantages it
Fromises 1o Owenshore,

Owonshoro Messenger and Examinor.

On yesterdny R L Pierce and J. T
Miller, representing the propased Jaouia-
ville, Cloverport and Western ruﬂ!-n'ml, were
here interviewing our citizens on the sub- |
jeet of extending the rond to thia city. The
gentlemen seemed woll pleased with their
recoption, and feel confident that the
amonnt of stock they wish to place here |
will e wken up nt once, Thelr proposi- |
tion i in the main fuir, and strikes us as |
being especially worthy of consideration.
No tax is nsked to be voled, and only five
per cent. of the stock subscribed will be |
enlled for before traing are running through
from Owensboro to Louisville, They want
to raise $25,000 in stock in Owensboro nnd
the other £25,000, which must be subseriled
hofore the company is orgnnired, they ex-
pect to raise along the proposed route.  As
soon as the amount, 850,000, is gubscribed,
the stockholders will meet in Louiaville,
and organize the compuny, The five per
cunt, of the stock enlled for will be used tg
put a corps of surveyora on the route, and,
ns soon a4 estimates of the proballe cost of
building the line are made, a proposition
from New York capitalists, who purpose
building the rond, will he entertained,

No one who thinks for s moment can fuil
to appreciate the ndvantages that would ne-
erue to Owensboro from the builling of
such a road. It would develop a region ol
country, whose agricultuenl and mineral
wenlth ix perhaps not exeocded by that in
any other part of the state, Tt would pass
through the rich coal fields of Hancock anid
Breckenridge counties. and would 1ap the
stone quarries of Hancock from which the
mnsonary of the Louisville and Portland
cannl, the Green river locks and the Ton- |
nessee and Comberlannd  river bridges was |
ohtained,  This stone would not only fur
nish excellent masoney for the rond, Lur
would be used as building muterial in the
city. The large quantities of prodoce that
now hava no accessible warket would find
their way to this city, and be exchangwl for
our grovceries, dry oy, ote., thus stimn-
lating and aogmonting the trade of the vity,
In fine Owensboro will bo as muock bonn
fitted by the bullding of the ron¥ us any
other point, nnd wy hopo oinr business men
and capitalists will' take bold of the enter-
prise ln enrnest. A public meoting will be
hold at the court-house nexst Tuesday eve.
ning, which will Lo addressed by sevoral
prominent vitizens. Lot us bisve o large
attendihor,
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DRY VALLEY.

Al‘l. and thae "\\'];ippt-will" ean boast of
receiving more Inve letters from  Missourd
than any one else, can he? We soe noth
inge an intoresting, A Misinating, shout the
young “Whippowill,” that he should g
coive so many love letters,  Bot then, wa
suppose that his poor, maltreated, deserted
wife thinks she soes xomething benutiful in
his blnck, fiery, eagle eye. So do we—
thangh, T am sorry to say, it is nothing but,
ill-will and hatred for the woman whom ho
swore to cherlal, love and protect throngh
life, but who is now disenrded and thrown
naltle as b wornout and usoleas garment,
At the age of twenty he beeame neghainted
with Mins Josio. T think at thit lime she
wan tenehing achool in the Norton neih
borhood, Well, rumor snid she had sorme
money. Money; how ocagerly, how zeal-
ously, it is sought after by the yolihg men
of to<day ! It has ruined thousands and
tens of thousands of the most promising
young men of onr country, and eame very
near, or quite ruined our young “Whippo-
will"  Ax rvmor rild Miss Josie WRd sainh
money, that was enough for onre young hero,
& fell in fove with her, and they were soon
joined in the holy hondg of matrimony.
Though she was about tweniy years hig
senior, that made no difference,  After he
was married he found that romor wax mie
tmken, She had no money. Horror! What
wns he to do? He did not love her; he had
not thonght of this hefore; so what was ha
to do? Nothing but lewve her. 8o bo
pivcked up and went to Migsourl.  She was
not quite o willing for him 1o leave her,
for she loved him, loved him hetier tha
she ever loved any one elee oF pver f-nll]:'_
love another, 8o, with o broken henet, !ﬂ!l]
followed him to Missouri, and on her hendegd

knees, and her eves swimming in tears, she -

hegged wod implored him to stny with htd,
for she was growing old and had not long
to live. She pleaded her case with snch
eloquence that the angels in heaven wepi
in sympathy with her,  But what effeet did
it have on him?  With n frown and n curse
lie left hor nigain, and retnrened to Kentueky
left her in Concord, Missouri, nmong
steangers, unenred for and unknown,  Sa;
young Indies, bewnre of the *Whippowill,”
or e will do you ne he done Miss Josie,
Witnrine

From Anothor I‘ul'n'llmnlllnl. =

Furmers sire getting their tobaceo ground

tomdy in (hin setlion, pod some nre only
waiting for o senson, having their plants
all rendy for setting.
corn |I:10 socond timoe,

The dwelling house of Me, Frank Ilu.dmltl‘,'. 3

v, was burned and all it contained on Mon-
dny evening last.  They didn SOVE BeRrep-
ly any l!li,xg.}]lﬁj ffp.l'h' being olil and only
sl to snve themselves, It ix supposed to
}in'\'n t-f':ug||t fire from u eandle that a boy,
whet worked there, had takon into a little
bnek room to set a teap by, and, through
corelessuess, set something on fire, and
when firgt seen the Mames were bursting
lll;u'lu:fll the tool. So much for cirelesanoss,
and an old-fashioned eandle, which somo
people persist in suying thero is less dan-
gor in than lamps.  Take your caudlen
away and give mo a lamp for safety overy
time (mm]! peaple, i"_b'mv in & place 1o
show your charity and kindness, [If you
have any thing to give, give it to those old
people who huve had their home and every
thing in it burned to the ground, and nro
now too need to ever work enough 1o mako
I'h';;m !{llr{!hl'l‘ _hnmtr. IT noy one hos npy
thing to give let thom dgnd it to Union Sl‘r,
sl they will get i, “Cuse thy bread wpn
the waters; after many days thon siple
find it," '

Why don’t Me. J.AM. Boree write fm
more pieees, nimusing stories, for the Néws?
We all epjoy reading such na “Sal, Hua Ho
Popped 7 ; 3

I wee “Lanky Sal” has come to life 4ni.n.
or in this w new Lanky ? 1 thought he had
turned Lo stone long ngo,

Ming Katie "Dee” Cain, m-rmn]um.d by
Miss Mary K Adkisson, puid o shoge visit
to hor sister, Mrs. Loona W, Adkissgn, last
week,

Mre. R Hardin, of Little Bend, Ky,
spent o few days with his relntives in the
Villoy this week.

We nre all having some gay 1imes ot cro-
quet parties in and near this vicinity, It
is an old gnme but pever wears om

Lizzie says sho wouldnw't i “entehed”
marrying n man that likes corn-hremd, Now,
boys, don't all quit eating cornbread at
onee !

Miss Fvn Iobertson told Me. Dlakey
Head he need not call any more as ho wis
i M. June's charivard, bt wo and bagone !
he didn't happen 1o be there, People wil
make mistakes oconsionnlly, Al you boys
that did go in ihe charivari don't go to sew
Miss Evw any more, for she conxiders you
are disgrnead forevor (s Jonit wa hor own'
father was Bever in' one).

You lows corvespondont, write again,
will you?

I presume stovowood would be taler-
ubly desr wt Mr, Jane's it he bad many,
more snch entertalnments, for he whizsed
ull the stovewood he had so far that night
he never found it any maore. | tell you, he
mide the battons Hly off their ¥éeld with his
sovewoorl, o 8 b

“Hay diddie, dildle, ta ent and thd Bikide,”

Now 1 whall quit after thii.  Well, “f
shoull' twitter,” _

Me. Wabivoe, Zof 5 of the past.  Never
wore will bis items appear in 1he Nuws
He in dend through wll eternity sfter 1o
night. He haas the mensten, and the mumps,

and the searlet fovap, wnd 1he whooping:
coggh, and the smalbiox, wud con't posi-
survive  mineh - Golug, e

gon! L

Some ure plowing °




